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The Comical Notes and Sayings, Oc. 


Mb e late miniſter at Long Goven, two 
miles weft from Glaſgow, a man of an excel. 
lent ready wit, 2nd of great patience, and knowledge 
conform thereunto, ſo that the reſt of his brethren, mi- 


niſters of that preſbytery held him as their father, teach. | 


er and inſtructor: for unto him they appealed to reſolve 
all doubt ful queſtions and controverſies; for at any affcm- 
blies or ſynods amongſt his brethren, he had a moſt lears 
ned ſpeech, imitating that of an Engliſh advocate; but, 
in his common diſcourſe among his pariſhoners, he had 
as homely a vile of ſpeech as any old waman in the pa- 
riſh ; he was a great lover of piety, quietueſs, and ſharp- 
"BF reproved vice, in whatever perſon or rank he beheld 
it; and that in words fo mild, and fitting the offenders 
caſe and cri mes, partly in the way -f. mocking them for 


the meanneſs of tuch a naughty offence, as below their 


ſtation to do fo and ſo. 4 


He being one night in company with ſome young gen- 


tiowen, and one young wan among the reſt, whoſe 
pame was James, {wore very often by his Mater? 8 name; 
Mr Pettegrew obſerving him, and as he did it fo the 
next time, By Jamie ſzid, Mr Pettegrew, is it ſo man ? 
What aid the young man, do you ſwear by my name? 


Yes, ſaid Mr Pc<ttegrew, while you ſwear ſo oftev by 
ſuch a great name. The ycunrg man flew in a rage, 


wilting God d—n hie foul, if any mien did fo again, but 


| he wpuild ſhow them the odds of it ; Ah! poor man, 


ſaid Mr Pcettegrew, what would thou do if thy arle 
were but damned for ae ten gays? The young man 
being ſo aſhamed at this rebuke b-iore ihe reſt of the 
company, that he became very peaceable, and ever af- 


ter, kacw how to rule his tongue. 


In the time of queen Aun's wars againſt the French, 


one day, er ler mon in the church, in his prayer, he 


r 825 2 5 earneſt! y 


1 Beſſy Black, aud having got a biftard child, 
rebucked her before the congregatton, ſhe being on the 
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earneftly defired that God would 1 the devil to take 


the French king, and ſhake him above hell; but, O! do 
not let bim fling him in, altho' he be our enemy; but 
fright him out of his little coat, until he become a bet» 
ter neighbour, and ſet poor” folks leave in peace. 

One day as he was ſtanding beſide ſome work men, 
who were mending apiece of rough road, which led un- 
to his own boule, a parcel of young gentlemen who had 


| been a hunting coming paſt that way, one of them ſaid, 
Good day to y0u Mr Pettegrew, I ſuppoſe this is the 


way to hexven, you are mending it ſo well? Indeed, 
man, I bought i! had been fo, antil I faw your grace- 
leſs like face e coming this way; we need not mend any 
more at it, for ye're going faſt enough to an ill part, 
for as rough ag the road is. 


One of his elders told him one Sabbith morning, that 


there was two highland gentlemen com'd out of Glaſ- 


expreſione; a well, ſaid, he, they had as good Raid in 
Glaſgow. 80 it happened in the time of the fſermon, 
that nauy of the people fell allsep, which cauſed him 
10 top and rebuke them, Sit up, ſaid, he, ye folks about 


Paltick, ve ſup ſo many milk broſe, that it is impoſſi- 


ble. to keep you from Qflceping, as highland men from 
ſtealing, and now my own wife, ſhe muſt have her 
node as well as the rett of your milk meat folks; but, 
if the clerk were pot aſleep, I ſhould inftrument her 
for ſI-cpiug in tue kirk: for it ist an auld dy word, What 
may we at do, when the miniſter's wife does it? '? 
There was a old woman in this pariſh, whoſe namewas 
as he 
black = 4 repentance ; Black fouks have. ay black 
black works bas ay a black reward 
wadna Ray in honeſt tauks ſer dice, but ran 3 thy ain 
black gates, and now ye're com'd again to that black. 


ſeat; vow. woman, but thou was id an unca haſte, it 


coudna wait on a wedding day, ti, I nad gotten my 


do well when thou haſt gotten tny lirſt bairn frae the 
deil, for a'“ graccliets things | is Ccurkt, tou ſces the bits 
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gow in purpoſe to hear him, becauſe of his comical . 
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gloves win; and does thou think poor woman, ever to 


of herd laddies will take aff their bonnets, and ſeek a 
bleſſing to their broſe, but thou gade into the bed, and 
euſt up thy black gammons, and ſought neither advice 
frae God or man. O ! Beſſy, Beſſy Black is your name, 
and black is your nature, and black is your ſpot, and 
black is your hoe, hoe, hoe. 

- There was a young gentleman in this pariſh who had 
got a baſtard, but would not ceme in obedience to the 
ſeſſion, nor mount their ſtool; though he owned the 
ehild to be his, he defended them for two years, until 
they were going to excommunicate him; but Mr Pette- 
grew went, and got him one day by himſelf, and told 
bim, if he would come only one day, he ſhould ſay no- 


thing to him that he could take amiſs; and if it lay in | 


his, power, he would obfolve him the firſt day. The 
young man promiſed faithfully to appear upon the a- 
fore ſaid conditions, but the word thereof ſpread thro? 
Glaigow, and the neighbouring towns, that ſuch a 


Young wan was to be upon the ſtool, upon ſuch a Sab- 


bath for as loug as he hath ſtood out againſt it; there- 
fore, every one was curious to go and hear bis rebuke, 
thinking it would he a terrible one; ſo when the day 
came, there was ſuch a croud of young laddies from 
_ Glaſgow, that the kirk could not contain them all in the 
ſeats and loafts round about the kirk, being filled up 
with fine laddies, ſo that the people in the pariſh could 
not get into their ſeats- After ſermon, Mr Pettegrew 
calls to bim by his name, ſaying, Poor man, thou is 
een ſtanding here to ſhew ſaticfaction for that foul fad 
of furnication, but I cannct blame thee for it. Thou 
is really to be pitied: far I believe there is not a whore 
in a' Glaſgow nor Paifley, but what has followed you 
here this day, and I can ſay nothing to thee, for I ſee 
it is not thy ſau't, thou has been tewpt@ to do it: 1 
maun juſt abſolve thee thcugh it be the firſt time; for ! 
never ſaw ſo many whore like huſſiies running after cne 
poor fellow, The laddies locked one to another, but 
knew not what, to do or lay for themſelves ; however 
none of them returned to hear the afternoon's ſermon, 


but made the beſt of their way home, with their new 
name, a whore. | 
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One Sabbath afternoon, there was à young gentleman 


in the church, who was a great gameſter at cards, and 
had been very late at it one Saturday night, if not early 
on Sunday morning, which cauſed him to fall afleep in 
time of the lecture, and being ſitting on the forefide o? 
a loft, oppoſite. to the pulpit z when they began to fing 
the pſalm's between the lecture and the ſermon, every 


one ſeeking out his Bible or Palm book, the young man 


ſeeking for his, and pulling out his pocket napkin, out 
comes a pack of cards, and flew over the loft, down a- 
mong the people like a flock of doves; Hech man, ſaid 
Mr Pettegrev, but your Pſalm book is ill bound. 

There chappened a debate between a miniſter and a 


doctor io Edinburgh, and in the heat of their argument, 


the-miniſter called the door an athieſt, as was really 
believed to be true, by the doctor's practice and pro- 
feſſion, yet the doctor purſued the miniſter, and would 


have bim to prove it or loſs his kirk for ſaying ſo: it 


continued a law plea for two years or thereby; at laſt 
the doctor was on the point of gaining on the miniſter, 
all hopes of defence being gone, he wrote to Mr Pette- 
grew his ſtate and pleading, that he would adviſe him 
what was beſt to be done. Mr Pettegrew ſent him 
word that he could adviſe him to nothing, but he ſhould 
come in all haſte himſelf to ſee what relief could be made 
for him. So the laſt court day that was te be about it, 
Mr Pettegrew came to Edinburgh, and meeting with 
bis brother minifter, he faluted him, ſaying, A dear 
man could thou not decide this bit of debate witbout 
faſhing me an auld dead ſtock, to be hubling fo far awa 
after your nonſenſe? It is a ſtrange thirg if he bas 
catched ſo much at your mouth, and we catch rothing 
at his, Then Mr Pettegrew ordered four gentlemen to 
follow him cloſe at his back, and whatever he ſaid to 
any perſon, to be ſure what they anſwered him again, 
ſo he came to the eroſs, where he ſaw the doctor and 
his advocates ſtanding together before they went into the 
court, thea- he came cloſe in behind him, and ſharply 
clapt upon his ſhoulder, fayiny, Sir, are you Doctor 
P——t———the athieft? Yes ſaid he, ard turning a- 
hout very ſmartly, Very gocd ſaid Mr Pettegrew, I 
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take you all witneſſes he has conf Med it himſelf. The 90! 
doctor ſtaod like one dumented, im ſaid, O Pette- 1. 
grew. thy ſkuli is as deep as hell & wow may, aid c. 
Mr Pett-grew, has thou win to the belief that there is a de 


hell? His two advocates ſeeing ali contounded at what J fin 
he had ſaid, raged on him lige two mad men, and ad- ha 
viſed hi to an argeement with the minifter, © | 
One time in his ſeſſiom he had à yo woman before | bat 
him for getting a baffard he eaſked at her as follows? pe 
And where wa that wean gotten vow my lady? [nd-ed ter 
Sir. it was gotteh at the cheek of Mire's hole, (this 
Mite's- hole was a miry wet place of. ground in the ficid f e 
where nothing but graſs grew) Mire'e hole, jaid Mr | th! 
Pettegrew, and a dirty hole it is my woman, for I laird |} ho 
my horſe ae night in it. O fy, ſaid one of the elders, | 
Mr Pettegrew that's baudy : You think it was her arſe | aq 
hole the laſs had ſaid, ſain Mr P-itegrew, dear man, m- 
does thou think tba I wouid ride there awa' ſaddled 
and bridled. and holes enew at hame. wi 
here happened another moſt terrible debate in his | e 
ſeſſion, concerning a young lady and a gentleman, who pu 
had been ina fair way to furnicatian They witneſſes } pie 
ſwore that they ſaw the man's handbetween the womans | gn 
thighs, and her hand in the ballap of the way's breeches; | ah 
To which Mr Pettegrew ſaid, Ay, ay, the dcil's in that | py 
man's breeches, and hell's between that woman's fect | th, 
when the like is between them, and think ye that the 
deil could bide lang out of hell? Na, na, I'll warrant | mij 
him. For theſe words the lady would have a mends of | Fc 
© Mr Pettegrew; ſo next Sabbath bis lecture made him to | ha 
Ipeak ſomething of a whoriſh woman; be firſt compa» | pe 
red her to a city, then to a ſhip; and when ſhe, the fe; 
| ſame lady, was coming into the Church, he was ſaying, | an 
when ſhe gets up her Hils, ſhe'ſhips over the waves with | po 
a lofty head, and their ſhe comes, with her top and tap tee 

galante, but ſhe bas a lack in her bottom that will ſen4 4 
her to hell. A captain of a ſhip being in the church 2- an 
lleep, or near about it, hearing theſe words, got up in he 
2 rage, crying, Up up, up, all hands aloft, pump and do 

hz be dam'nd, I'll make her to ſwim, 

Now, in all his diverting ſayings, he was never ſeen to 
| 2 — laugh: 
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laugh bimſelf but thrice © the firſt was once as he was 


gonig to the church, not far frome bis own' houſe, one of 
his elders was eafiog himſelf, and being in a hafle, be- 
cauſe Mr Peticgrew was coming that way, he pulled a 
decken to dight his backſide, but dong it too raſhly, his 
fingers went through and was all beſhit, ſo he gave his 


hand a haſty wap backwards that ſmote his fingers a- 


gainſt a ſtove wall, untill the blood followed, and then 
3 them iuto bis mouth, dirty 2s they. were Mr 
Pettegrew ſeeing him come into the churen a while af- 
ter and his hand tied up when he minded the way be 
ſaw bim get it burſt out into laughter? the eldeis 
called a ſeſſion between fermons to enquire the eee 
thinking he waas gone mad? ſo he ordered them to aſk 
how ſuch a man got bis hand nurt ? To which he an- 
ſwered helping out with a barrowtui of muck. Then 
Mr Pettegrew told the way be ſaw him get it which 
made them all laugh very heartily 

Aovother time as he was coming from a preſbyte y 
with other two miniſters, they called at a houſe on the 
way, for a rcfreſhment: ſo the landlay toaſted ſome 
pudding on the fire, and Mr Pettegrew was aſking a 
bleſſing before they fell to eat them one of ihe. puddiugs 
on the fire fell a cuipping like a mouſe : a ung cni'd 
about two years of «ge being then preſent, ſaid Wiift 


 puddy, nae body maun pik here but the maus Gl fave 
the grace? where all the three burſt out into laughter. 


Another'time, before Mr Pettegrew entered tnto the 
miniſtry, paſſing ode day thro? the Nether bow, port of 
Edinburgh, ind obſerving that one of the waiters there 
had a cuſtom f Roping almoſt every body that hap- 


pened io be carrvivg any thing, under a pretence of 


ſearcuing for prohibited goods got alarge TOUS wr 


and putting it below his cloak went very faſt the 


port, looking atwoys behind him as if he had been irls h 
we ? the waiter fccingthis and thiuking he had ct ehed 
a prize burſued after bim e overtook hm 


and ordered him in the king's name to deliver up hat 


he bad got below his cloak : which the oth er refuſed to 


do, inſtantly they fell to leolliug, the one to ſeze 
the | 
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the ſtone, and the other to keep it, till Mr Pettegrew | 
" ſeeing an opportunity, then let it drop with great force 
upon the waiter's toes and running away, laughhed at 
him with all his might, as did- likewiſe the people on the 
ſtreet, while the poor waiter, fore hurt with the dreãd- 
bY.) ful ſtroke, could not walk one foot for a conſiderable 
4 time, till Mr Pettegtrew eſcaped out of his cloutches. 
One warm ſummer day, he was riding into Paiſley, 
and having rewely gotten a wig the heat cauſed him-to 
take it of and put on his hat on hie bare head; and as 
he came near Paſley town and could not get his wig he 
turned back, ane meating with a woman on the way he 
ſaid honeſt woman, did you fee a hoſſock of hair a 
mong your feet? Ke awa” ye filthy miſlear'd carle, 
, what's your bufineſs what I hay between my feet ? The 
poor woman began to go off the road, and he riding 
after her crying at her to gave him the haſſock of hair 
A deil's in the earl, cried the wife, ye have hair onough 
- when ye wear it aboon your hat. He then puttiog up 
his hand and finding the miſtake he was in, begged to 
be excuſed of the woman for kis miſbehaviour- 
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